CHATTER  I
(H)VKttNMKNfT   HOUSE  AND  THE  MOUNT  ROAD,
MADRAS
INDIA is a land of contrasts. They are not far to
seek. They stand out with startling vividness
side by side in the streets of every large town.
Poverty and wealth, squalor and splendour, the
twice-born Brahman and the despised outeaste
move together in the broad highway, never
touching each other as they pass, nor mingling
their lives. 'Poverty devoid of pride humbly steps
aside, holding out the suppliant hand as splendour,
mounted on an elephant or Arab horse, rides
by* The outeaste Punchama, considered too de-
graded to tie the shoe-string of the caste man,
shrinks under the shadow of the wall as the
Brahman strolls on his way in the middle of the
street. However thronged the road may be with
traffic, the Brahman has no fear that he will be
run over or jostled; for it is well known that the